by forced inarches. You can depend on them, I
suppose?"

"All the Five Regiments adore my uncle; they can be
trusted/'

"Your Sardicans would die for you, I suppose?" she
asked, meaning those men of the Emperor's hills and
villages, who were retainers in the Palace.

"They are our clansmen," he said. "They are parts of

us."

"Very well, Prince, you have, in them, secret and
determined messengers who will carry orders. You can
always command post-horses in any number, I sup-
pose?"

"Yes, if I use the proper forms. However, that is
only going to the Palace to take them. Still," he said,
"I doubt if we could get even the Kingfishers back to
The City before the election."

"You will have, perhaps, till a day or two after the
election," she said. "They may not strike at you on
election day. Has not the Consul to be sworn or blessed
before he functions?"

"Yes; he is sworn at once; he takes the Sacrament
next day."

"He would not do anything dangerous till the day
after that, then."

All the same, she thought of Nicanor lifting the Bays
past the Pillars. She judged that spearmen from the
north and lancers from the west would be in The City
outer wards the night before the election, so that "libera-
tion" might start as soon as the Chief Magistrate had
the votes of the Committees. Nicanor would not wait
for any Sacrament to be given to the Consul; he would
want blood at the first possible instant.

"How about your Navy, Prince?" she asked.  "The
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